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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $3.50. 


| © Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Our 


Unfant of Prague Christmas Gift Package 


will help you to settle quickly and easily that ever-perplexing 
problem of what to give your friends for Christmas. Contains 
the following: (1) Ever-sharp pencil, snowy-white opaque finish, 
with gold-plated trimmings, bearing image of Divine Infant with 
inscription: ‘““‘The more you honor Me, the more I will bless you.” 
(2) 64-page booklet, with history of the devotion, accounts of 
many favors and numerous prayers. (3) Chaplet of the Infant 
Jesus, with directions for praying. (4) Artistic medal, mounted 
on card. (5) Picture and leaflets. (6) Gift card bearing send- 
er’s greetings. All enclosed in an attractive gift box, $1.50 prepaid. 
Place your orders early to ensure timely delivery. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Church Fabrics 
Cloth of Gold Gold Brocades 
Silk Damask Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


Thomas A. Blake 
“House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N. Y. 











Qabernacle and Purgatory 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the 
supervision of a Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Premiums 


ONE Subscription 


BOOKLET — Choice of “Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus” 
or “Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague.” See inside back cover. 

Infant of Prague TORPEDO PENCIL — A white plastic pencil- 
holder, bearing an image of the Infant of Prague imprinted in blue, 
and the words: “The more you honor Me, the more I will bless you!” 
Pencil may be inserted in two ways for writing. Eraser and pencil 
come with holder: OR:— ve 

PICTURE — An inspiring picture of the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary, lithographed in eight rich colors: Size, 2 % x 4 inches. 


TWO Subscriptions 


PICTURE — “Mother Most Admirable” — A beautiful representa- . 
tion of Mary as a Queen, seated on a throne and holding the Infant + 
Jesus. Sepia. 9 x 14 inches, OR:— pa 

TREASURES OF THE MASS — An inspiring brochure’ on the’ 
prayers, ceremonies and mysteries of the Mass. tht. and 


THREE Subscriptions er 
Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord — Two ‘hook- 
lets comprising a treasury of Liturgical prayers to assist the user in 
‘* preparing for the major Church feasts in the spirit of the Liturgy. OR: 


Life of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti — An inspiring biography of a 
‘holy religious. 
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FOUR Subscriptions 


w 
Angel at the Crib — Sepia picture of Mary kneeling at the crib 
and reverently showing her Babe to Gabriel. 20 x 16 inches. 1% 


EIGHT Subscriptions , 


Jesus, King of Love — Father Mateo’s beautiful book on the love 
of the Sacred Heart, the Enthronement and Night Adoration. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


le Rie Re Rete Rte Sie Rie Rie Sie Rete Sie Ste Sate RteRie Rite Rte Steet 


ome Oe So ooo oes 


FS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS OS eS eSeoSoSe. 

















Mary [Immaculate 
Hail, spotless Pélace of God, adorned with the splendor of the King 


most high! May we, in the spirit of joy, celebrate thy glorious feast and be 


freed by thy intercession from the chains of sin! 
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ate and Drage 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII 


Vol. 43 December, 1947 No. 8 











° AY the Babe of Bethlehem, in 
His all-bountiful mercy and 


goodness, smile lovingly upon 
each one of our dear readers and 
benefactors when He comes anew on 


Christmas morning, and may He 








bestow on each His Divine peace, 








His all-surpassing joy, and His heave 





enly blessing, to abide with you during 











this holy season and throughout the 
New Vear. And may He recom= 


pense in His own gracious way your 














continued kindly interest, manifested 








oy in so helpful a way by your prayers 
CJ 








and sacrificial gifts, for the mainten= 
ance of our four Eucharistic Sanctu= 


aries. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
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Lessons on the First Sunday 
of Advent 


HERE come to all of us, from time to time, special 
seasons for reflection, times when we pause, as it 
were, upon the road of life, and look back, half in 
sorrow and half in thankfulness, on the way we have 
been traveling. These times are like breathing spaces, 
when we stop to think of baffled aims and blighted 
hopes; of the good we might have done, but did not do;.of the evil 
we should not have done, but which we did; times when we look back 
on the failures and falls and disappointments that make up the land- 
marks of most retrospects of life. They are times when we look back, 
too, on the spots which God’s grace and our co-operation have made 
the green spots and pleasant places of our memory; and we do this 
to the end that, in the words of Scripture, we may rise to pursue like 
giants our way along the path that loses itself in the clouds that hang 
about the future. Of that path we know little more than this, that at 
its end lies an open grave, where we, with our hopes and dreams, our 
hands that have toiled, our brains that have planned, our hearts that 
have throbbed such various music, shall be hidden away till time is 
no more. 

Such times are good, and such a time has come with the beginning 
of another Church year. The first Sunday of Advent is the first day 
of the ecclesiastical year, and is, consequently, a day for us to look 
back on the years that lie behind, and forward to the years that may 
yet be given to us; a time to ascertain our position in God’s world, 
to realize the end which Infinite Wisdom has given us to attain, and 
the means which Infinite Goodness has placed at our disposal for its 
attainment. It is a time to remedy the failures of the past, to set our- 
selves right in the present, and so prepare to meet, not alone that future 
over which death stands watch, but also that greater, wider, and more 
awful future, the end of which will never come. 

How are we to do this? From what point must‘we start? What 
principle shall form our philosophy of Christian life? Human learn- 
ing and human genius, the wealth of human intellects all united, might 
fail to strike the keynote whence the wondrous harmony of a Christian 
life might be ordered; might fail to assign a starting point, or deter- 
mine a principle, or set before us one simple subject which would com- 
prise all necessary teaching in its single self. But what all human 
resources might fail to do, the Church has done with unerring accuracy 
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by placing before us on the first Sunday of Advent the picture of the 
Last Judgment. We can only inadequately picture the awfulness of 
that Last Advent that men will keep when they await the coming of 
Him who came once with tenderest mercy, but whose second coming 
will be one of sternest justice. 

The Evangelist, after enumerating some of the signs that will pre- 
cede the Last Judgment, sums up their effect in the startling words: 
“Men shall wither away with fear.” And then will come the end. The 
angel’s trump of doom will send its wailing note through all the silent 
spaces of the world. The graves will yawn wide open, the sea will give 
up its dead, and the countless hosts that have peopled all the centuries 
will be marshalled together in the valley of the judgment. We shall 
be there too. As surely as we live today, as surely as the heavens are 
above us and the earth sustains our feet, as surely as God lives and has 
said it, so surely shall we, one day, fall into our place at the angel’s 
trumpet. What will then be our thoughts? Will they be full of bitter- 
ness and fear? Or does our faithful observance of God’s command- 
ments, and our persevering earnestness to lay up treasure in heaven, 
warrant our hope that we shall await the sentence of the Judge with 
tranquil confidence? 

What fear and trembling there will be on that day of wrath when 
all the thoughts of men, from the first feeling of rapture that rose in 
Adam’s heart when he looked forth on the fresh beauty of the newly- 
made world, down to the latest thought of him who will be last to die, 
shall be revealed; when all the words that have fallen from human 
lips, in blessing or in cursing, in tenderness or in anger, in seriousness 
or in sport,are made known; when all the actions that have found 
place in the written or unwritten annals of the world are made mani- 
fest before the countless brotherhood of the human race, and the Judge 
passes sentence, irrevocable and eternal, for good or evil. 

Then will the judgments of the world be signally reversed. Then 
will be discovered how delusive were the standards by which it meas- 
ured men and things. Then the worldly prudence whose basis was sel- 
fishness, and whose highest ideal was self-interest, will appear paltry 
beside that sublime wisdom of the saints, which was so far above mere 
worldly natures that worldlings sneered at it and called it folly. Then 
will it be found that things which men had long agreed to call success- 
es were signal failures, and that souls who were thought to have failed 
succeeded to an extent which it had never entered the heart of man 
to conceive. For, in truth, success is a different thing when it is esti- 
mated by man than when it is estimated by God. The light of God 
will pierce the inmost recesses of the ‘heart. Concealment will no 
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longer be possible. The smile upon the sinner’s lips will no longer 
hide the treachery of the heart, and the exterior perfection that came 
not from virtue but from hypocrisy, will be a garment no longer of 
honor, but of ignominy and shame. The sentence will be uttered, and 
the elect and the reprobate will go their different ways to meet no 
more — the former to eternal delights, the latter to eternal torments. 

The lost will enter their everlasting torment with the awful picture 
of the Last Judgment graven on their souls. With the same picture, 
we commence our new ecclesiastical year, but with what a difference! 
For them the judgment will be past, and will be irrevocable; for us it 
is yet to be. The Church sets the picture of it before us today that 
we may profit from it and draw a lesson which can materially affect 
our personal share in the world’s final judgment. 

First of all, she wishes that we should carry out our manifest in- 
tention of making the judgment to come the standard of our lives. We 
should try to look at things around us in the light of that selemn truth, 
form our views according to its teaching, and direct our lives by the 
lesson it affords. If we resolve to do so, we shall find a twofold lesson, 
— a lesson of conduct as regards ourselves and one as regards our 
neighbor. 

As regards ourselves we come to realize that we are to be judged 
not by our high or low position in life, but simply by what we have 
done and how we have done it. Life is a preparation for the judgment 
to come. If we would prepare for it, we must attend to just one thing 
— the manner in which we live our daily lives, the motives for which we 
perform our daily tasks. Sanctity consists in the performance of every- 
day duties with a right intention. We are apt to draw a wide distinction 
between the lives of those whom we call “the saints” and the lives of 
ordinary Christians like ourselves; and there is undoubtedly a wide 
distinction. But the distinction must not blind us to the common like- 
ness that must exist between the greatest of God’s saints and our own 
poor weak selves, if we are to hope for heaven. If we are saved, it 
will be only because we, too, are saints. We do not need to fall into 
ecstasies, see visions, work miracles, for this: No; these things were 
found in the lives of saints, it is true, but it was not these things that 
made them saints. It is the faithful performance of the commonplace 
daily duties of life for love of God that makes saints. Such is the first 
lesson that we should draw from the contemplation of that judgment 
in which every man will be judged according to his works. 

The second lesson regards our conduct towards our neighbor and 
is no less useful and necessary. The Judge at the Last Judgment will 
be our Blessed Lord. To Him alone has it been given to judge the 
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living and the dead. When we consider that the subject matter of that 
judgment will comprise not alone the words and actions of men, but 
also the hidden secrets of their thoughts, the motives which prompted 
them, the circumstances which affected them, the end for which they 
were done, we see at once that to no wisdom less than infinite could 
such an office be justly committed. And yet how often do we not thrust 
ourselves into that office, so difficult, so far beyond the range of human 
powers! In judging our neighbor we say, in deed, if not in words, 
“Yes, Lord, Thou art appointed Judge of men, but in this particular 
case the judgment belongs to me.” Let us henceforth remember that 
Christ is the Judge of all men’s actions, and that to His infinite mercy 
and justice we may safely leave our neighbor’s conduct and our own. | 

These, then, are the rules of life which the new ecclesiastical year 
places before us: to be solicitous about our own daily duties, but not 
to be solicitous about the judgment that awaits the actions of our neigh- | 
bor. If we perform well the actions of our daily lives, and do them 
for God, the doing of them will make us saints. If we are truly a 
neighbor to our neighbor, we will be so in the widest sense of Christian 
charity, but never seek to be his judge. These two principles sum- 
marize our duties as Christians, and will serve as two wings that will 
carry us to heaven. If we shall have made them the rule of our lives, 
then when the trumpet summons us to the Last Judgment, we shall be 
certain of hearing that blessed invitation: “Come, ye blessed of My 
Father. Possess ye the kingdom prepared-for you from all eternity!” 


The Crib and the Tabernacle 


HO can tell the harmonies that reign between these two names, the 
mysteries they comprise, the splendors they veil! What Bethlehem 
meant — “House of Bread,” — that the tabernacle fully realizes; it is the rich 
storehouse containing the true Bread which nourishes the soul for life eternal. 
The Eternal Word, obedient to His Father's willeis born in a poor stable; 
Jesus Christ, obedient to the voice of the priest, descends upon our altars. 
The King of kings has but a cave within a rock to shelter Him, His delicate 
limbs rest on a little straw collected in a crib... Alas! how many churches 
in ruins, how many poor tabernacles serve for the abode of Our Lord! 

In the crib I see Jesus wrapped in swaddling clothes by His Mother's 
hands; in the tabernacle I see the priest place Him within the folds of the 
corporal. In the crib the Humanity veiled the Divinity; in the tabernacle 
Jesus Christ is hidden beneath a white host. 

In the fields of Bethlehem angelic choirs chanting the Gloria adored the 
Divine Child; in the tabernacle crowds of blessed spirits form for Jesus a 
loving and adoring guard. Happier than the shepherds and the Magi who 
came but once to the crib, we can, every day, visit Jesus in the tabernacle. 
adore Him, receive Him, and thereby gain countless blessings. 











Our Homage at the Crib 


sg 

HE TIME has come for the faithful soul to reap the fruits 
of her efforts made during the holy time of Advent to 
. prepare a dwelling for the Son of God who wishes to be 
born in her. The marriage of the Lamb has come and 
RB the bride has prepared herself. (Apoc. xix. 7.) The 
bride is Holy Church; the bride is every believing soul. 
Our Lord in His inexhaustible goodness gives Himself 
wholly and entirely and with boundless tenderness to each one individu- 
ally as well as to the gvhole flock. But with what garments should we 
clothe ourselves to meet the Bridegroom? With what precious pearls 
and jewels should we adorn our souls for this happy meeting? In her 
liturgy Holy Church gives us salutary instructions and we can do noth- 
ing better than to follow her lead; for what she does is pleasing to 
God and well done, and as she is our mother, we must heed her always. 
Let us, then, with the Church, keep before our eyes what the human 
race at large and each individual soul owes to the Divine Child which 
heaven has sent down to us as a beneficent dew. During Advent we 
have united ourselves with the saints of the Old Testament to implore 
the coming of the promised Redeemer; and now that He has come we 

must, above all, consider what homage we ought to offer Him. 
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The Church’s Fourfold Homage 


During the Christmas season the Church offers to the Divine Child 
the tribute of her humble adoration, her outbursts of unspeakable joy, 
the homage of boundless gratitude, arid the tenderness of incomparable 
love. These sentiments of adoration, joy, gratitude and love form the 
framework of what each faithful soul should likewise offer to the Em- 
manuel in the crib. This is also expressed in the purest and most com- 
plete manner in the prayers of the liturgy. But to better understand 
these sentiments, to fully adapt ourselves to the form in which Holy 
Church expresses them, it is necessary that we try to obtain a little 
better understanding of their nature. hee: 

The first duty incumbent on us at the crib of the Savior is adora-' 
tion. Adoration is in itself the first act of religion; but one may say 
that in the mystery of the Nativity all seems to have contributed to sanc- 
tify this duty still more. In heaven the angels veil their faces and 
acknowledge their nothingness before the throne of the Most High. The 
four-and-twenty elders cast down their crowns before the majesty of 
the Lamb. What, then, shall we do, we sinners, unworthy members of 
a redeemed ‘generation, when God shows Himself to us, humble’ and 
lowly for our sakes? when, in consequence of a complete inversion of 
all order, we see the duties of the creature towards the Creator ful- 
filled by Himself? when the eternal God bows not only before the In- 
finite Majesty but even before sinful man? 

In view of such an astonishing spectacle, it is certainly fitting that 
we make every effort to offer most profound adoration to our God, 
who for‘our sakes has so humbled Himself. We owe this to Him so 
that we may, at least in a small way, as far as our weakness allows — 
not indeed recompense what He has done out of love for man and in 
obedience to the command of His. Heavenly Father — but acknowledge 
our inability to value it in its full extent. We on earth must seek as 
far as possible to make our own the sefitiments of the angels in heaven: 
We may, then, never draw near to the Divine Child without offering 
Him the incense of true adoration, the acknowledgment of our nothing- 
ness and our lowly homage, which we owe the more to the infinite 
Majesty-the more He stoops down to us. Alas for us, if the seeming 
weakness of the Divine Child and the gentleness of His caresses would 
so beguile us as to make us arrogantly believe we could shorten the 
time of adoration and forget who the Child is and who we are! 

The example of the Blessed Virgin Mary will greatly contribute 
to preserve us in humility. Mary was humble before God before she 
became His ‘Mother, and after she had become His Mother, she was still 
more humble before her God and her Son. We, on the contrary, are 
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miserable creatures, sinners pardoned a thousand times. Let us, there- 
fore, with all our strength adore Him who came down to us from the 
heights of heaven; let us seek by humility of heart to compensate Him 
for the crib. Let us strive, at least, to humble ourselves as deeply as 
He did in coming down to us, even though we can never do so fully, 
for this is possible only to God. 

But Holy Church not only offers the Divine Child her tribute of 
profound adoration; this mystery of our Emmanuel is for her also a 
source of wonderful joy! The reverence owing to God blends wonder- 
fully in her hymns with the joy to which the angels invited mankind. 
She strives to imitate the gladness of the shepherds who, trembling with 
joy, hastened to Bethlehem (Luke ii. 16); and also the joy of the 
Magi when they again beheld the star on leaving Jerusalem (Matt. ii. 
10). ; 

Let us, then, join in these jubilations. It is not the time to sigh 
or shed tears. A Child is born to us (Isa. ix. 6). He whom we have 
been awaiting has come at last; He has come to dwell in our midst. 
As long as was our time of waiting, so enrapturing may our happiness 
also be in now possessing Him. Soon enough will come the day when 
the Child will have become a man, — the Man of Sorrows. Then we 
shall suffer with Him; but today we will rejoice in His coming, today 
we will rejoice in the hymns of joy which the angels are singing around 
His crib. The forty days of Christmastide will pass quickly. Let us 
then, with dilated hearts, receive the joy which comes to us as a gift 
from heaven. For the Wise Man says that the sentiments of the just 
man are a constant feast of joy (Prov. xv. 15) because he is in peace. 
Peace is brought to us at this season; peace on earth to men of good 
will. 

With this mysterious, precious joy is united, as of itself, the feel- 
ing of gratitude to Him whom neither our unworthiness nor His own 
sublime majesty could deter from choosing a mother from among the 
daughters of men and a crib in a stable. His Heart was so filled with 
zeal to accomplish the work of our redemption that He removed far 
from Himself all that could have inspired us with fear or timidity, 
choosing rather by His own example of lowliness to show, us the way 
of humility which we must go in order to reach heaven, the gates of 
which our arrogance and pride had closed. 

Let us, then, with humble sentiments of heart receive the precious 
Gift, the Child who came to set us free. He is the only-begotten Son 
of the Father — of that Father who so loved the world as to give His 
own Son for its salvation (John iii. 16); He is the only-begotten Son 
who gives Himself entirely to His Father because He willed it Him- 
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self. (Isa. liii. 7.) Truly, in giving Him to us, did not the Father, 
as the Apostle says, give us all things? (Rom. viii. 32.) 

O inestimable gift! How could we offer a recompense which 
would compare with this benefit, since in the depths of our misery we 
are not even able to appraise its value! God alone knows what He is 
giving us in this mystery, and the Divine Child in the crib is silent. 

But if our gratitude is altogether out of proportion to the bene- 
fit shown us, who will make up for the deficit? LOVE alone can do 
so; therefore, after she has adored, praised, afid thanked before the 
crib, Holy Church breaks forth in transports of love: “ ‘Behold, Thou 
art fair, my Beloved, and comely’ (Cant. i. 15)... How certain is 
Thy triumph over my soul if Thou seize it with the weapons of weak- 
ness, lowliness, and helpless childhood!” All her words are changed 
into expressions of love; and her adoration, praise, and thanksgiving 
are nothing else but the changing expressions of this tender love, which 
not only permeates her whole being, but in which she seems to be 
entirely dissolved. 

Oh, let us then follow the example of our holy Mother, the Church, 
and present our hearts to our Emmanuel. The shepherds offered Him 
what their simple condition allowed. The Wise Men brought Him 
rich gifts. Both the one and the other teach us that no one should 
appear in the presence of the Divine Child without bringing a worthy 
gift; yet let us not forget that He disdains every other gift but that 
which He came to seek! Love drew Him down from heaven; poor, 
indeed, is the heart which has no love to offer Him! 

Such, then, are the duties we owe our Savior, Jesus Christ, at His 
first advent, when He comes in the flesh and in weakness, not to judge 
the world but to save it, as St. Bernard says. 


(From “The Liturgical Year,” by Dom Prosper Gueranger, O.S.B.) 
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T becomes clear to us at Bethlehem that God could not 
have given a greater Gift to mankind than His Son. He 
could never have approached more closely to humanity 
than when Christ was born as one of us. And no one has 
ever received Him with more glowing love than did His 
beloved Mother, when first she pressed Him to her heart. 

, Never will anyone be able to fathom what transpired in 
Mary’s soul on that first Christmas night. For the Child whom she 
loved as her Son, she also worshiped as her God, and the Son of God 
loved her truly as’ His-Motlter. She lifted the Babe, and with reverent 
trustfulness pressed Him to her heart and to her lips, and greeted Him 
with all the joy and sweetness of her soul. The Gloria of the angels 
was merely an echo.of this greeting and glorious joy of hers, which 
scaled the very heights of heaven. The earth could not have welcomed 
Him more ardently than by receiving Him with the rapture of His 
Mother’s love. Nor could God have come to earth in a more charming 
fashion than by being born as a tiny Babe. He came that we might 
trust and love Him; and how could. we resist the appeal of His tiny 
outstretched hands, or the lovable charm of His tender infant form, or 
the sweet smile which invites our loving confidence? He conceals His 
ardent soul beneath the weakness’ of childhood, but His Heart throbs 
with intense longing to win eternal happiness for us. Our mighty 
Savior has come, sent to us by God. Let us lovingly welcome Him! 
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Sw Loving and Grateful Memory 


On the 20th Anniversary of the Death of 
Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. 


Oo OoOe 


of their revered 





served as Chaplain to the con- 
vent, spending himself without 
reserve and devoting his many 
God-given talents to the wel- 
fare of the community, for the 
glory of our Eucharistic Lord, 
whose love was the motivating 
principle of all his activity. 
What his death meant to the 
Sisters can be but faintly imag- 
ined, for he had been not only 
an enlightened spiritual guide, 
but a capable adviser and an 
able director of the temporali- 
ties of the community as well. 

Under his guiding hand the 
convent and attendant build- 
ings were erected — simple in 
architecture, but firm and en- 
during — a living embodiment 
of the spirit of St. Benedict by 
which he was deeply animated. 
But none so well showed forth 
his artistic genius and sound 
judgment as the beautiful Ado- 


MONG the dates made memorable by signal events in 
the annals of the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Ado- 
ration at Clyde, Missouri, is December 16, 1927 — a 
day associated with sorrowful recollections, for it was 
on this day that a fatal auto accident robbed the Sisters 


and beloved Chaplain, Father Lukas 


Etlin, O.S.B. For thirty-five years, Father Lukas had 





Many were the letters with relief offerings, 
dispatched by Father Lukas, to impoverished 
monasteries and seminaries in Europe. 


ration Chapel, which stands today as a lasting memorial of his zeal for 
the beauty of God’s house and his correct: concept of “the good, the 
true, and the beautiful” in sacred art. Upon this, he lavished all the 
riches of his talented nature, planning and directing every’ detail. 
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Doubtless there are still many among our dear readers who cherish 
the memory of this humble and devoted son of St. Benedict, whom they 
learned to know through the pages of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” and 
in some instances through personal contact. These faithful friends will, 
we trust, unite with us on the coming 20th anniversary of his untimely 
death (December 16) in a tribute of gratitude to his memory by a 
special remembrance of him in prayer and above all at the holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass, which was for him in truth the “sun and center” of 
all his occupations. ° 

During his lifetime Father Lukas had frequently impressed upon 
the Sisters the importance of obeying the admonition contained in the 
Rule of St. Benedict “To keep death daily before one’s eyes.” On one 
occasion he had said: “Jesus on the Cross is the perfect mode] for 
everyone who wishes to die a happy death, a death precious in the 
eyes of the Father in heaven. Perfect resignation, perfect abandon- 
ment to the will of God, perfect trust and confidence in the mercy of 
God: these are the sentiments which have value and excellence at the 
hour of death. Let us place our life completely in the hands of God; 
let us surrender it to Him wholly and-entirely. Let us never forget this 
lesson which the Savior teaches us from the Cross. Let us engrave 
deeply into our hearts: “Thy will, O Father, be done in me and by 
me; I have no other desire, no other joy, no other aim; my life is in 
Thy hands; Thy will be done with me.’” 

More eloquently even than his words did his sudden death impress 
upon the Sisters the lesson of constant preparedness for the visit of 
this mysterious messenger of God, whose hour of coming no one knows! 
And they felt the consoling reassurance that, having lived in this spirit, 
Father Lukas was certainly well prepared to die, even though death 
came suddenly and unexpectedly. 

Devoted as he was to the mystery of the Incarnation and to the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, Advent was ever for Father Lukas a season of pre- 
dileetion — a time of deep recollection and interior union with the 
Incarnate God and His Virgin-Mother. Then, especially, his glowing, 
childlike love for the Blessed Virgin found expression in his weekly 
conferences to the community. Though not especially gifted with 
eloquence, his words were full of holy unction and enthusiasm when- 
ever he spoke on a subject near to his heart, and this was particularly 
so when he spoke of the sublime prerogatives of Mary, the Mother of 
God. This is well illustrated by the following excerpt from one of his 
Advent sermons, which will serve at the same time to nourish in our 
souls salutary sentiments for the holy Advent season upon which we are 
just entering. 
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The Spirit of Advent* 


— holy Advent time is a time of grace, of special grace, and 

therefore we must try to enable ourselves to receive the grace 

of God. We are nothing without the grace of God. All that we are, 

we are through God’s grace. Those who receive the most graces and 

who correspond with Divine grace are the nearest and dearest to God; 

those who do not receive grace cannot please God... The Lord looks 

down upon the humble, the simple; upon the sincere, the upright, 

who have no other aim than to please God, to honor God, to love God, 

to serve God, to sacrifice self, to imitate Our Lord, to lead a recollect- 

ed, prayerful, hidden life in God. These are the ones who receive 

Divine grace... 
“Divine grace is a light from heaven. It comes directly from God. 

It is more precious than any visible creation in the world. It is the 

fruit of the Redemption of our Savior. It is the éxpression of the 

Divine love of God toward us, of His complacency, of His goodness and 

mercy toward us. It is the drawing of us to His loving Heart. It 

enlightens our intellect, it moves our heart to prayer, to recollection, 

to humility of heart, to mercy and compassion, to goodness, to a sincere 

will and an upright disposition... | 
‘“‘We cannot afford to lose one day of the Divine grace of God, of | 

actual grace. We must be mindful to correspond, to be at all times of 

the best of will, to have the sincere desire to please Our Lord and to 





imitate Him, to lead a truly interior life of recollection, to surrender 
our heart and our will to God. Recollection does not mean that we 
must have all kinds of thoughts about religion and about the mysteries. 
Recollection means that our heart and our will are one with God, that 
we love God, that we cling to Him; that our heart and our desires are 
for His honor, and that we want to do His holy will. Sanctification is } 
not in the intelligence, but in the will, in the heart... 

“Let us then, during Advent time, enter into the spirit of deep 
prayer and recollection, into the spirit of profound humility, into the 
spirit of craving for sanctification, for the love of our God and Savior. 
Let us do all in our power that He may come and sanctify us, that He 
may take up His abode within us... 

“When our heart becomes influenced by the Divine grace of God 
and is drawn to prayer and recollection, when we have a contrite heart, 
then with loving affection we must turn to the Mother of God, to Mary, 
the Virgin-Mother. She is the Mysterium of Advent, the one who is 
placed before us by the Divine love and mercy of God as. the temple 
of God, the living temple of God, the heaven of heavens. 

“We find in the Blessed Virgin Mary two tabernacles. The first 
is her Immaculate Heart. The Heart of Mary is the throne wherein God 
has His greatest joy. There is no throne in heaven more beautiful 
than the throne that is established in the Heart of the Virgin-Mother. .. 
She was (even while here on earth) the living throne of God, the ob- 
ject of the greatest delight of the Triune God, of the Father, the Son 





*Sermon given on December 4, 1927, just twelve days before his 
lamented death. 
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and the Holy Ghost. God had the greatest joy to dwell in the Heart of 
Mary, in this heaven of heavens, in this sanctuary... There He be- 
stowed upon Mary the treasures of His Divine love, His goodness and 
mercy, of His omnipotence and power, and she received more graces, a 
greater degree of sanctification, and attained a more intimate union 
with God, than all the angels could through all eternity —- even before 
she was made the Mother of God. 

“God so loved Mary that He begged her to offer Him her womb as 
His second throne. He wanted to become a child of the Blessed Virgin. 
It was the delight of the Son of God to have the Virgin Mary for His 


@Q-anieter@ 


In the large room which served 
him as bedroom, workroom, study, 
and oratory, was a beautiful life-sized 
painting of the Madonna, which Fa- 
ther Lukas cherished most dearly. It 
was to him a living embodiment of 
the Blessed Mother. Kneeling before 
this picture (which he wished for that 
reason to be kept standing on the 
floor) he would rest his head against 
Mary’s knee, while, rapt in contem- 
plation, he would pour out to her the 
tenderest aspirations of his heart. Of- 
ten during the day he would pause 
during his work, to cast a loving 
glance at his ‘‘dearest, sweetest, 
purest Virgin’’ and to utter a fervent 
ejaculation, attesting the ardor of his 
love. 


CH ay eS) 





Mother, and the happiness that He received in her womb cannot be 
expressed. Even all the sufferings Our Lord endured during His earth- 
ly life could not equal the joys He experienced in this dwelling, in the 
living, holy sanctuary of the Mother of God. 

“It is becoming that as children of the living God, as children of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, we turn to Mary with all affection, with all 
devotion, with all tenderness, with all the reverence that is possible, 
to venerate her and to love her, to praise her, to extol her, and to 
adore within her the true living God made man, made the Son of 
the Virgin Mary, and to ask her to give us her Divine Child also in 
our heart. We must ask her to embellish our heart with her virtues, 
and above all, with the virtue of great humility. God looked down 
upon the handmaid of the Lord, upon the humility of the Blessed 
Virgin. . 

“‘We, too, must learn to be truly humble of heart, to banish from 
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our heart all vain, foolish, idle, selfish thoughts, all kinds of jealousy, 
petty jealousy and sensitiveness. All this must be’ given up — away 
with it! It is all a dreadful hindrance to union with Our Lord so that 
we cannot become the tabernacle of God. When we love the Blessed 
Virgin Mary and ask her most tenderly to prepare our heart so that 
God may ever make His abode therein, and ask her to sanctify us, then 
We can expect that the Infant God will take His delight to dwell within 
us and to give us the pledge of future glory... 

“Such are the sentiments we should have during the holy Advent 
time. It is a time of wonderful grace; we cannct afford to lose one day. 
Now is the acceptable time when God pours out upon us His treasures 
and lavishes our heart with Divine grace, if only we are capable to 
receive it. Veni, veni, Domine... Come, O Lord, do not delay, do not 
wait! Our heart is ready, our heart is prepared... This is what we 
must aim for every day — to prepare our heart, to be ready every 
hour of the day, to be ready tomorrow when the new day starts, to be 
ready right at the beginning of the day when we receive Our Lord, 
when we receive His grace, when we assist at Holy Mass, when we 
pray before the Most Holy Eucharist, when we work during the day, 
to be always under the influence of His Divine love, and under the 
influence of the love and affection of our Heavenly Mother...” 


May we not confidently hope that Father Lukas is now. with his 
beloved Mother in heaven, rapturously contemplating her unveiled 
beauty and basking in the sunshine of her maternal love? 


Some of His Favorite Sayings 


“Behold the Sacred Host! It is the ocean into which all God’s 
gifts of grace and mercy flow.” 


“One of our greatest regrets on our. deathbed will be that we have 
not realized our great Gift: Jesus with us in the Blessed Sacrament!” 


“Pray much, work much, suffer much, but above all, love much.” 


“Life for life, love for love, blood for blood, and one day, death 
for death!” 


“He has loved me and delivered Himself for me (Gal. ii. 20) ; 
and I must love Him and sacrifice myself for Him.” 


“Ave Maria... gratia plena... Dominus tecum...” 
“OQ Mary, Thou art my dearest, sweetest Mother; I am thy son!” 


“Now is the acceptable time!... Today is mine, to love God, to 
work for God, to sacrifice myself for God.” 
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Reflections on Christmas, Calvary, 


and the Poor Souls 
teen nee nel 


HRISTMAS and CALVARY! There is a close 
connection between these two mysteries. They 
are separated only by time. The one is birth; 
the other, death. The one is joy; the other, 
sorrow. The one is Bethlehem; the other, Gol- 
gotha. There should be no sorrow at Christmas 
— but rather happiness. But even in our happi- 
ness we cannot forget the Crucifixion. Christ 

was born to save the world. He saved us because He loved us, and 

He loved us because we are His brothers and sisters. The birth of 

the Incarnate God foreshadowed our salvation; His death saved us; 

and His resurrection proved the greatness of His triumph. But before 

He could die, He had to be born, and His birth already foreshadowed 

Calvary. Everything about it proclaimed that this Child was to be 

the Victim announced by the angel, who was “to save the world from 

its sins.” 

Although He had to wait thirty-three years before being actually 
immolated, before His Sacrifice was exteriorly consummated, yet from 
His very birth the Infant-God was slain and sacrificed in His Heart. 
The decree of Divine Justice was that the salvation of guilty man, 
powerless to redeem himself, should be at the price of the death of the 
innocent Son of God made man. When the will of God rejected all 
other sacrifices, the Eternal Word offered Himself, and planted in 
the midst of His Heart this decree, more penetrating than al] the 
swords of immolation: “And Thy law is in the midst of My Heart.” 
He desired only the will of His Father, and it was to accomplish it 
that He became incarnate. “Behold, I come that I should do Thy 
will.” However terrible and bloody might be the Sacrifice demanded 
of Him, Jesus accomplished it by giving Himself up to His Father’s 
will without the least resistance. 





But in this dread decree to which, lying powerless in the Crib, 
He submitted willingly, there were all the unrecognized rights of 
God, of His goodness, His holiness and His justice. There were 
likewise the wrath and the vengeance of God. There were all the 
sins, all the baseness of man, all the torments, the ignominy, the 
abandonment of the Passion. There were all the sorrows of His well- 
beloved Mother, the sorrow of knowing that for the damned all His 
immense sufferings would be in vain. Thus did the Divine Child be- 
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gin to experience in His Heart, even in the Crib, the frightful agony 
under the crushing weight of which He was one day to sweat blood 
in the Garden, and to surrender His life on the Cross. 

Over nineteen hundred years have passed since the birth of the 
Infant Savior, but still today, in the Sacrament of the Altar, the God- 
man continues in a mystical manner the Passion He anticipated in 
the Crib of Bethlehem. Many wholesome reflections might be drawn 
from the consideration of Christmas, Calvary, and the Eucharistic 
Sacrifice. But let us turn our thoughts to the poor souls in Purgatory 
and see what the Savior’s birth, Death and never-ceasing immolation 
on the altar mean to them. 

If we glance at the Collect, Secret and Postcommunion prayers 
for the third Christmas Mass, we shall see how aptly they may be 
accommodated to these holy souls, who so ardently long for the mo- 
ment when Christ’s Incarnation and His redeeming act upon the Cross 
will have accomplished their end in their regard, so that they may 
possess the inheritance the Savior purchased for them by His Bloody 
Sacrifice. With what holy eagerness must they not look forward to 
“the new birth in the Flesh of the only-begotten Son of God,” who 
will, by virtue of the Sacrifice of Calvary, renewed in the Eucharistic 
Sacrifice, “free them from the bondage in which they are held in 
thrall under the yoke of sin.” Therefore, as we offer this Holy Sacri- 
fice on Christmas Day, let us be mindful not only of ourselves and of 
our fellow-members of the Mystical Body here on earth, but also of 
the holy souls in purgatory. In praying the Secret let us beg Almighty 
God that the Gift offered on the altar — the true and living Son of 
God, whose merits are the title to God’s mercy in their regard as well 
as ours — “may cleanse them from all the stains of their sins,” and 
that “as the new-born Savior of the world is the author of our Divine 
generation,” so He may speedily bestow on them the blessed immor- 
tality and crown of heavenly glory for which they now sigh. (Post- 
communion. ) 


Good and Faithful Servants 


HAT an eager and loving welcome the Divine Master on the 
CH threshold of heaven will give to those who will have paid 

Him the tribute of fidelity and love of attending Holy Mass 
each morning. Jesus will recognize them from having seen ‘them 
crowded every day around His altar, the little chosen flock favored 
with His most precious graces. How could they dread Him as their 
Judge, those generous souls who have made Him their Friend so long? 
These are indeed the good and faithful servants whom Jesus with His 
sweetest smile will invite to_enter into the joy of their Lord. 

— Rev. Mattheur Russell, S.J. 











Know and Explain Vour Catholic Faith 


The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE XII — LIFE EVERLASTING (Continued) 
aaah week dace 
The Secondary or Accidental Happiness of Heaven 


Continued 


F her entrance into heaven afforded the blessed soul such ex- 
quisite delights, what must be her joy on beholding the in- 
terior splendor of the celestial paradise! She gazes now with 
rapture on the beauties of that Heavenly Jerusalem described 

by St. John in the Apocalypse — that glorious city of God with streets 
of crystalline gold, with wails of jasper and foundations of every pre- 
cious stone, its twelve gates of pearl gleaming in the light which 
streams from God Himself, (Apoc. xxi.) — a thousand,. yes, a hundred 
thousand times more beautiful than mortal man could ever conceive. 
In the overwhelming joy which floods her soul, and in which all the 
inhabitants of that glorious city are immersed as in an ocean, she 
finds realized to the full the prophetic words of that same inspired 
writer: “And God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.’ And 
death shall be no more; neither shall there be mourning, nor crying, 
nor pain any more, for the former things have passed away” (Apoc. 
xi. 4). With all the elect, she rejoices because God has changed the 
mourning of her earthly exile into a jubilee of everlasting joy and 
animated her with the breath’ of eternal life. 

Yes, here all are eternally inebriated with the plenty of God’s 
house and drink from the torrent of His pleasure; for with Him is the 
fountain of life, and in His light they see light. (Ps. xxxv. 9, 10.) 
The great river of the water of life, clear as crystal, flows from the 
throne of God and of the Lamb, watering all the streets of the Heaven- 
ly Jerusalem, having the tree of life growing upon its banks, with all 
the variety of its excellent fruits (Apoc. xxii. 1). This is that torrent 
of pleasure which eternally flows into the souls of God’s servants, 
replenishing them and filling all their powers, senses and faculties 
with inconceivable delight. 

In the days of her earthly exile, the soul had often pondered the 
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vision of the prophet Daniel, ‘“‘Thousands of thousands ministered to 
Him, and ten thousand times a hundred thousand stood before Him” 
(vii. 10). Now she beholds herself in the company of that immense 
throng of glorious inhabitants of the Heavenly Jerusalem. She gazes 
with unutterable rapture upon the millions of bright heavenly spirits 
surrounding the throne of God in the glorious hierarchy of their nine 
choirs, one more radiantly beautiful than the other; that seemingly 
infinite number of angels and archangels, principalities, virtues, powers 
and dominations, thrones, cherubim and seraphim, all aglow with the 
fire of Divine love; and close to the throne those seven glorious princes 
who ever attend upon the Most High. She beholds the countless multi- 
tudes of the ransomed children of men — martyrs, confessors, virgins, 
patriarchs, prophets, and’ apostles, and all the other ranks of the 
blessed — each adorned with a distinctive type of beauty, and with 
thrilling heart she joins in their hymn of thankful praise which re- 
sounds through the courts of heaven. 

All are young and beautiful, radiant and glorious; the name of 
God is written on their foreheads in letters of light, and their coun- 
tenances shine with unalterable serenity, joy and peace. The sight 
of even one of these glorious beings would fill her with inexpressible 
delight; but the vision of their combined beauty fills her with su- 
premest joy. 

But above them all she beholds the Blessed Mother of God, en- 
throned near her Divine Son, more glorious and more beautiful than 
even the highest of the angels, loved and served by all as their Mother 
and Queen. 

Ah, what a consolation it is for that blessed soul to behold face 
to face, in all his beauty and dignity and glory, the guardian angel 
who accompanied and assisted her with so great fidelity all her life 
long, from the moment of her creation till she breathed her last sigh 
on earth. Now she clearly sees how many favors and graces she owed 
to him and how carefully he administered the charge committed to 
him by God in the order of her salvation. How gratefully she now 
thanks him, and what joy fills her heart when he salutes and embraces 
her and communicates to her his joy and happiness. 

Then the blessed soul is introduced by her guardian angel into 
the company and communion of all the angels and saints, and while 
she receives from them, according to her capacity, the fulness of their 
bliss, she communicates to them also her joy and glory. For as a 
light placed in the midst of a number of mirrors is reflected equally 
and at the same time in each one of the mirrors, so in heaven every 
blessed soul is a light and a mirror, communicating its joy to all, and 
reflecting their joy as its own. 


In the Company of the Angels 


The mind of man, in his mortal state, can never imagine the 
spiritual beauty and glory of’an angel. The angels are the wonders 
of God’s creation, in the order of’spirits; they stand much higher than 
man'‘in natural perfection. If the lowest’ of those blessed spirits were 
to appear in this visible world, ‘the light’ of the sun ‘would’ grow dim 
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and disappear in the surpassing splendor of that celestial being. In 
heaven there are countless myriads of angels, distinguished by different 
degrees of perfection, in the order of nature and of grace. What, 
then, must be the dazzling splendor of their combined glory and beauty? 

Into this heavenly society the blessed soul now enters, and her 
joy and glory increase in proportion as she rises higher amongst the 
angelic choirs, who open their ranks to receive her and communi- 
cate to her their glory and beatitude. Each choir salutes her and wel- 
comes her to the joys of heaven, singing: ‘“‘Come, Bride of Christ, 
receive the unfading crown of glory!”’ 

The soul now realizes how much she owes to the loving solicitude 
of these angelic spirits, who watched over her and aided her while she 
was yet a pilgrim on earth. She knew not then how they assisted her 
in the trials and difficulties of life; how they helped her to avoid the 
pitfalls of Satan, and to conquer temptations and interior trials; how 
they spurred her on to the practice of virtue and self-denial; how they 
inspired her with a love for God and conformity to His holy will; how 
they helped her to be patient in suffering and tribulation, and urged 
her to perform the many good works which have won for her such a 
brilliant crown of glory. Now all is clear to her, and she breaks into 
a song of love and gratitude. Overawed at the supreme beauty of the 
glorious Archangel Michael, the prince of the heavenly hosts, she bows 
down before him in profound humility and thanks him for having 
battled for her against the powers of darkness and for having con- 
ducted her safely through the valley of the shadow of death into the 
land of perpetual light and peace. Torrents of joy flow into the blessed 
soul as she passes through the ranks of the angelic choirs and listens 
to the wondrous harmonies of their hymns of praise. Then her guard- 
ian angel conducts her into the blissful company of the saints. 


The Society of the Saints 


“After this,’’ writes St. John, in the Apocalypse, “I saw a great 
multitude which no man could number, out of all nations and tribes 
and peoples and tongues, standing before the Throne and before the 
Lamb, clothed in white robes, and with palms in their hands” (vii. 9). 
What a jubilee of joy for the ransomed soul to see, in their ineffable 
glory, all the crowned saints of God, her blessed brothers and sisters 
in Adam and in Christ! Each one of them is, as it were, a celestial 
monstrance, adorned and embellished with the diamonds and radiant 
jewels of all the good thoughts, desires, words, works, and sufferings, 
whereby he merited the degree of glory that distinguishes him among 
the saints. Into this glorious and blissful company the soul now enters, 
and the choirs of saints welcome and invite her, as did the holy angels 
before. Let us permit the author of ‘“‘Easter in Heaven’ to picture 
for us this entrancing scene: 

“The blessed soul now descries tae multitudes of children that 
left this world unstained by sin, wearing the white robe of baptismal 
innocence, their gracious host crowned by roseate bloom of the mar- 
tyred Innocents of Bethlehem... She sees the choir of holy Virgins, 
blooming as lilies in the Garden of Paradise... She sees the glorious 
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choirs of Confessors, Patriarchs, Prophets, Priests, and Bishops, who 
all salute her with joyful welcome, and communicate to her their glory 
and beatitude. 

“She sees St. Stephen, St. Lawrence, and all the triumphant army 
of Martyrs. With loud acclaim they welcome the new citizen to her 
heavenly home, and graciously invite her to share their everlasting 
glory and happiness... She sees the illustrious choir of the holy 
Apostles, in all the princely dignity of their high office in the Church 
of God on earth. She sees St. Anne, the gracious mother of Mary, St. 
Joachim, her father, St. Joseph, her blessed spouse — all in the sur- 
passing splendor of their exalted rank, as the royal family of the great 
King. And every one of these saints, with sweet benignity, welcomes 
the blessed soul to the heavenly palace, greeting her with the affection- 
ate invitation: ‘Come, dear ransomed soul, enter with us into the 
glory of the celestial kingdom!’ ”’ 

(The pious author goes on to describe in greater detail the dis- 
tinctive happiness of the various categories of the saints, and the bliss 
of the soul in being in the company of Jesus and Mary in heaven. These 
points will be taken up in a later article.) 


The blessed soul now perceives and understands how the saints are 
the glorious members of the Mystical Body of Christ, and how Christ 
is formed in them. She sees that each saint is a manifestation of 
Christ, and each bears the features of the Divine Model, but in a spe- 
cial and distinct manner. She sees that all their beauty was nourished 
with the Blood of Jesus and shines with the virtues practiced by Him. 
She sees that many of them, like St. Aloysius and St. Agnes, lived in 
great purity and innocence of life while on earth, never staining the 
robe of their baptismal purity; but that many others, like St. Mary 
Magdalen and St. Augustine, built a superstructure of sanctity upon a 
life of sin and shame, blotting out by their works of penance, the stains 
of sin and the debt which they owed to Divine Justice. She perceives 
how the sanctity of the saints is built upon their natural dispositions 
and gifts, and that the blissful reward they are now enjoying in heaven 
is the fruit of their efforts to live according to the teaching and example 
of Christ in whatever state of life they found themselves, and their 
faithful correspondence with God’s grace. Each one of the elect joy- 
fully and gratefully confesses, with St. Paul: “‘By the grace of God I 
am what I am, and His grace in me has not been fruitless’ (1 Cor. xv. 
10); for they all realize perfectly that it was only through the help of 
‘the all-powerful grace of God that they were able to attain the imperish- 
able crown of immortality. 

The blessed soul now realizes too how much she was assisted by 
‘the intercession of the saints during her lifetime on earth, and es- 
ipcially by her own patron saints, who now joyfully greet and welcome 
her to their fellowship in heaven. But above all she realizes how 
much she owes to the loving protection and help of the Blessed Mother 
cof God, and her heart thrills with love and gratitude as she is con- 
‘ducted by her guardian angel into the presence of the Queen of 
‘Heaven, who receives her with all the affection of a most loving 
mother. To be continued 





248 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


The “Enthronement” and Its Doctrinal 


Foundation 
Explained by Its Founder, 
the Very Rev. Father Mateo, SS.CC. 
Continued 


A? will soon be pointed out, in this Eucharistic love we must maintain 

the scale of doctrinal values which places before everything else 
the Eucharistic Sacrifice, Holy Mass, as the foundation and the source of 
all Eucharistic piety. After that comes the Sacrament, Holy Communion, 
and finally, the Tabernacle and the Monstrance for adoration and other 
practices of the cult. . 

The great Feast of the Sacred Heart is a splendid resume of all the 
requests; and it should become through our efforts a striking and veri- 
table apotheosis of the King of Love. Regarding this Feast, let us re- 
member that it was the Savior Himself who selected and fixed the Friday 
after the Octave of Corpus Christi as the day of its celebration. Let 
us keep to this day and not transpose this marvelous Feast to a Sunday, 
for very special graces are attached to it. Encourage the families of 
the Sacred Heart to make it a true family-feast, so that the doctrine and 
the devotidn of the Heart of Jesus may become a sacred tradition in the 
home, one to be handed down, as are family traits, from generation to 
generation. 

Finally, Jesus is so determined to make us understand His desire 
to be ardently loved, that He demands a special homage for the very 
symbol of His love, to which He designs to attach special blessings. 

I would like to make here an interesting observation regarding the 
so-called Garcia Moreno picture of the Sacred Heart, which is after all 
the magnificent labarum of our crusade, even though its use is not 
obligatory for the Enthronement. It came to us from the great Christian 
hero, the former president of Ecuador, Gabriel Garcia Moreno, “who 
fell beneath the steel of the enemies of the Church,” as Pius IX and 
Leo XIII have solemnly said. The symbolism of this picture is per- 
fect: for it depicts in truth the King of Love. 

I inaugurated the work of the Enthronement by raising this glori- 
ous standard, and for more than fifty years I have been its happy guard- 
ian. Some few years ago, the Reverend Carlos Monge, the Chilean 
Provincial of the Fathers of the Sacred Hearts, felt it his duty to hand 
over this treasure to the Episcopacy of Ecuador at their urgent request. 

I take this opportunity to announce to all our friends that the 
process of the cause of the Beatification of Garcia Moreno is about to 
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begin. How:happy and proud we will be one day to see raised to the 
altar, if it be God’s will, the apostle of the Royalty of the Sacred Heart, 
massacred out of hatred for this Royalty, the First Friday of August, 
1875. 

The golden key to this chapter on Paray is a moving parallel 
between Margaret Mary and Therese of Lisieux. Two great saints, truly 
twins because of their intimate vocation, although quite different in 
their style and their mission, yet two conquering, triumphant messen- 
gers of the King of Love, who begs for love. The two would seem to 
have been born in the Wound of the Sacred Heart. Indeed, a flame 
has been enkindled wherever the message of St. Margaret Mary has 
penetrated, and the same is true of Therese, where her Autobiography 
has made her known. 

What a supernatural affinity, despite some very great differences, 
between the Victim of Paray and that of Lisieux, both of them holo- 
causts of love, both apostles of love and mercy! 

Two statements sum up the ideal of the two providential mission- 
aries of love: “My vocation is to love,” says St. Therese, “No, I can- 
not take any rest until the end of the world... then I will be able to 
rejoice because the number of the elect will be complete!” 

“To love Him unto folly,” says St. Margaret Mary, “and to make 
Him greatly loved, that is enough for me.” 


May they be our guiding stars! 


The Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 
in the Home 


As founder of this work, I have been asked to give a definition 
which corresponds exactly to its ideal and spirit. Jn nomine Domini 
I will do my best. 

Is the Enthronement nothing more than the image installed in the 
place of honor? — No. There is more to it than that! Is it perhaps 
but a beautiful and simple consecration of the family to the Sacred 
Heart? — The Consecration is included, indeed, but there is much 
more than that! 

What, then? — There is a marvelous statement made by Jesus to 
. St. Margaret Mary which I give as a synthesis of our Crusade, at least 
as far as its supreme ideal is concerned: / will reign through My Heart 
and I promise to reign! The Enthronement is the apostolate which is 
trying to make this Divine affirmation something living and lived in 
the home, the social cell. That is why the idea of Royalty expressed 
by the term “Enthronement” is not just an arbitrary title given to our 
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work, and that is also the reason that I have continued to use it, despite 
critics of all kinds, for in itself it constitutes an entire program of 
action. 

Here is another definition, more technical in content: The En- 
thronement is the homage of adoration, of social reparation and of fer- 
vent love, which the family, as the social cell, offers to the Heart of 
Jesus considered as King of Society. In this sense, which is strictly 
doctrinal, the Enthronement is not merely a beautiful but simple Con- 
secration; it is a homage of “latria,” made in a spirit of love and rep- 
aration, for the Modern Social Apostasy. In other words, it is the 
“Ave Rex, — Hail King!” the “Volumus Hunc Regnare super nos, — 
We will have Him reign over us,” of the miniature nation in the name 
of the entire nation. 

Now, how bring about in families the effective realization of this — 
Divine Royalty? By securing in the family circle, in a practical and 
thorough way, the actualization of not one or other of the requests made 
at Paray, but indeed the realization of every one of them. Now, one 
of these requests, and perhaps the less important, is that which refers 
to the honor to be given the image of the Sacred Heart. This image is 
only a symbol of the presence in the home of a living King, recog- 
nized as such in everyday life. But since it is the King of Love who 
is Enthroned, it goes without saying that it is the entire doctrine of St. 
Paul on love which is brought to the fore, and likewise it is the in- 
tegral devotion of Paray that we propose to constitute as the soul of 
the family, the living throne of a King whose sovereignty is accepted 
with as much faith as love. 

The well-beloved King of Love is at the same time the great Friend 
of His friends of Bethany. “Vos amici mei — You are My friends.” 
And He is even more a King among His own precisely because He is 
a true Friend, loved whole-heartedly. Thus a great intimacy should 
be established between this King and His friends, an intimacy which is 
the outpouring of hearts filled with confidence like those of Lazarus, 
Martha and Mary, into the ever faithful loving Heart of their Divine 
Friend. And this friendship must result in an intimate sharing of 
everyday life of the family with Jesus and consequently of Jesus with 
the family: “Mane nobiscum Domine — Stay with us, Lord.” 

The family of the Sacred Heart must never take its pleasures or 
sorrows alone; Jesus, the Friend, always has His part, — and the very 
first at that — in the sorrowful and joyous happenings of parents and 
children. For His Heart is the very center of this happy family. Nat- 
urally, this means that on certain outstanding family celebrations and 
cherished anniversaries, on First Fridays, Bethany should gather at the 
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feet of the Royal Friend, and renew its offering of total love to the 
Heart of Jesus. There you have Jesus Christ, become a God-Emmanuel 
in the Christian home. 

But all of this presupposes a great Eucharistic fervor. Conse- 
quently, Bethany must become, little by little, a veritable Tabernacle. 
Therefore, daily Mass and Communion must become for Bethany a 


law of love, a pressing necessity, in truth its daily Bread! 
To be concluded 





News of Father Mateo 


From a Letter written by the National Director of the Work 
of the Enthronement 


AM staying with Fr. Mateo in Canada for ten days. Thus I can 

give you a firsthand report on the condition of his health. In 
general his health is about the same; he is still very weak from the 
effects of his ailments. But he remains the active apostle: writing a 
great deal, praying, offering his sufferings. He makes his Night Adora- 
tion every night in the hospital chapel at midnight, offers his Mass 
without fail in his own private ‘chapel’ —— one of the two rooms he oc- 
cupies. Here he has on display many of his dearest souvenirs: the Cru- 
cifix he received from Pius XI when leaving for the Orient; the Cruci- 
fix he ‘caught from the enemy’ — given him by the one who profaned 
it for over twenty years; a large oil painting of Garcia Moreno’s Sacred 
Heart received from Ecuador recently; a picture of Garcia Moreno as 
a young man and another as he lay on the ground just after his assas- 
sination just seventy-two years ago; a large painting of the ‘weeping 
Virgin of Quito’; pictures of the Pope, the Little Flower, St. Margaret 
Mary’s apparition of the Sacred Heart, etc. He arranges his portable 
altar each evening, setting out his vestments himself. Here in this 
room (which was reserved for Bishops) he receives visitors, but spends 
most of his time seated in his little bedroom, which he says is more his 
style. Recent visitors have been the Empress Zita of Austria, Arch- 
bishop Mars Ivanios of India, the Apostolic Delegates of the U.S.A. and 
Canada, and many Bishops and priests who attended the Marian Con- 
gress. His spirits are wonderful; his zeal unabated; his mind con- 
stantly working, planning things for the interests of the King of Love. 


(Signed) Father Francis Larkin, SS.CC. 





Spiritual Vitamin for December 


O Divine Child Jesus, come and live in my heart and inflame it 
with Thy love! 





Notice: We are in need of a reliable man to work in our dairy 
barn. Must be experienced in hand milking and operating milking 
machines. All modern buildings and equipment. Single man preferred. 
Must furnish references. For further information kindly apply to: 

Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Missouri, Dairy Dept. 








252 Tabernacle and. Purgatory 


Wi, 


S 

= 
4 
7, 


Little Lovers’ 
League 


sexys 
tie 





greatest days that ever dawned — Christmas! the day that 

commemorates the birth of our Savior. How holy and beau- 

tiful are the thoughts connected with the word Christmas! 
It speaks of our redemption, of love, mercy, joy, and all kinds of 
blessings. It is pictured to our imagination by the Divine Infant whose 
birthday is celebrated. And with the Holy Infant we always find His 
Virgin-Mother. The Virgin-Mother and the Divine Child are the 
heart and soul of Christmas. Let us try to imagine what must have 
been the joy of the Blessed Mother on the 
first Christmas. She held in her arms a tiny 
Babe, but she knew that He was also the 
Almighty God who had created heaven and 
earth and all things. Her soul was filled 
with awe and reverence and love. How 
many acts of adoration and love she must 
have made! Yes, our Blessed Mother, and 
St. Joseph, too, adored the Infant in the Crib, 
who was so helpless, for they knew He was 
God and had taken the form of a little Child 
to teach us that God wants us to be humble 
and simple and obedient. 

Jesus was Mary’s joy in Bethlehem, and He is the joy of joys 
for all on earth who are humble, pure and obedient. Now we are 
keeping the holy Advent season in preparation for Jesus’ birth. Advent 
means “coming,” the coming of Christ. Christ will come to us on 
Christmas and be our greatest joy, our greatest Christmas gift, the 
“Gift of gifts,’ but we must be ready for Him. So we must prepare 
our hearts during Advent by humility and obedience, by cheeriness 
and kindness, by uniting ourselves to the Holy Infant through prayer 
and aspirations inviting Him to come to us. Finally, there is the 
very special preparation of a sincere confession before the feast. And 
then during the Christmas Mass, when we kneel at the altar rail, the 
priest will come and reverently give us the Gift that makes Christmas 
Christmas, the Babe of Bethlehem! So let us prepare our hearts. 


OON we shall be keeping the anniversary of one of the 
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Hd  GRidelis pe 
A Christmas Story 


ANY of you perhaps know the beautiful hymn ‘“‘Adeste Fidelis,” 
and will see at once how fitting for a Christmas story is the 
name of the little boy in the story we are going to tell you, for 
“Fidelis’’ means “faithful.” Fidelis had mo mother, and lived with his 
father in a poor house, which was more a hovel than a home. His 
father did not like to work, and cared little for the boy, who tried to 
earn some money to buy food and clothes by shining people’s shoes. 
Before her death, his good and pious mother had instructed Fidelis 
carefully in his holy faith, and he had one great desire. That desire 
was to become a saint! Just when this desire began we do not know, 
but the question of how he might become a saint had certainly puzzled 
his little head ever since his mother died. He felt sure there were no 
‘saints in the alley where he lived, or at least he didn’t know of any. 
He had never read the lives of any either, but he had seen their statues 
and pictures in the big beautiful church where he went every day. Every 
evening before going home he would climb the steps of the big church, 
push back the heavy door, throw a kiss toward the tabernacle, and say: 
“I’ve come to say ‘Goodnight,’ dear Jesus. Please make me a saint.” 
_ But the saints, as we said, were a puzzle to him. Those he knew 
anything about did such very different things from the things he did, 
that he did not know how he might imitate them. There was St. Geerge, 
for example, up in the high window on the east side, killing the scaly 
dragon. Of course he had no chance of ever doing anything like that. 
Then there was St. Agnes, who had her head cut off for being a Chris- 
tian. There wasn’t much chance either of this ever happening to him, 
because the Christians weren’t being persecuted anymore. And St. 
Joseph! Well, he took care of Our Lady and the Infant Jesus, but 
they were both in heaven now, so he could not do that either! 

At the time of our story it was Christmas night. Fidelis was at 
the beautiful midnight Mass, praying as best he could in his own 
words, and feeling very happy. After the Gospel there was.a sermon 
about the first Christmas night when Mary and Joseph knocked at the 
doors of Bethlehem and asked for a lodging, and everyone answered, 
“No room!” The priest explained that people never know what they 
lose by saying ‘‘No’”’ to Jesus, nor what wonderful things they would 
gain by always saying ‘‘Yes’’ to Him. Then he seemed to look straight 
into the upturned eyes of little Fidelis, who stood beside a pillar near 
the pulpit, as he cried out: ‘‘O my dear people, if anyone should make 
up his mind always and all through his life to say ‘Yes’ to Jesus when- 
ever He asked for anything, Jesus would be King of that person’s heart, 
and he would soon be a saint. Yes, were he only a little child from the 
streets of this city, he would be a saint.” 

Little Fidelis’ heart beat very fast. He knew this was the answer 
to his goodnight prayer, and he made up his mind at once. Then some- 
how the face of the priest faded away, and he seemed to see instead 
the face of the Christ Child smiling at him. And when the music began 
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again, he wove into his heart this song: “Dear Little King, Yes, Yes!” 

When the Mass was over, Fidelis crept up to the little crib, kissed 
the feet of the Infant Jesus, and said softly: ‘Always Yes, Jesus! 
Never No! Ask Fidelis lots of things, so he may say many ‘Yesses’ 
and be a saint quick!’’ Then he threw a kiss t ward the tabernacle 
and left the church singing in his heart: ‘“‘Dear Little King, Yes, Yes!”’ 

As he came into the glare of.the electric light outside, a gentleman 
who had been at the Mass saw him. Little Fidelis looked very beauti-: 
ful at that moment, for though he was ragged and rather dirty, the 
peace of Christ was in his heart and it shone out of his eyes and face 
with a light that nothing else could put there. The gentleman drew a 
shiny new fifty-cent piece from his pocket and gave it to Fidelis, saying, 
“Take that, my little Christmas Cherub.” Fidelis did not know what 
he meant by that expression, but he had never had such a big coin all 
his own before, and with smiles beaming all over his face, he thanked 
the man and ran down the street, thinking of what he would buy with 
it. But suddenly he came upon a poor mother with a little baby. 
She had just been rudely sent away from the door of one of the beauti- 
ful big houses where she had gone to beg some food or money. Fidelis 
saw there were tears rolling down her cheeks, and that she was poor 
and cold. And just then he felt the gentle tug of the Christ Child on 
his heart, and he heard a voice whisper, “Will you give it to Me?” 
Of course, it wasn’t a real voice, but everyone knows how it feels when 
the Christ Child pulls on his heartstrings. Well, this was a very hard 
“Yes” for Fidelis to say. But though it was hard, the Christ Child 
was his King, and he knew one can never hesitate to say “‘Yes’’ to 
one’s King. So he just put the cin into the woman’s hand, saying, 
“That’s for you! A gentleman gave it to me,” and ran off quickly. 

There were two bright tears in his eyes, but the Christ Child did 
not mind that; He never does when the heart smiles, and the heart of 
Fidelis was singing, ‘‘Dear Little King, Yes, Yes!’’ But he felt faint and 
tired, so he lay down on the doorstep of one of the big houses, and 
fell asleep. 

When he awoke, he found himself in a soft bed in a beautiful 
warm room with a kind lady bending over him. For a whole week 
he lay there, for he had a high fever and was very sick. Sometimes 
he would sing softly, ‘Dear Little King, Yes, Yes.”” The kind lady 
wondered about this, for she knew nothing of the Christ Child, nor 
about saying “Yes.’’ She only thought that the little boy, whom her 
servant had found half frozen, had a sweet face, and, as she had no 
children of her own, she meant to adopt him. Fidelis grew better and 
soon came to love the kind lady, who asked him to call her mother. 

When the feast of the Epiphany came, Fidelis was feeling much 
better and asked the lady to take him to church. But her face grew 
stern and she told him he must put such things out of his mind if 
he wanted to stay with her and be her little boy. Then Fidelis knew 
that this was another big “Yes” for the Christ Child. It was much 
harder to say than the other one, for it meant saying ‘“‘No’’ to someone 
he loved, and that is c7cen harder than saying ‘‘No” just to ourselves. 
Besides, it meant giv'ng up a beautiful home and a mother’s love, and 
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going back to the cheerless hovel he called home. So, though his voice 
quivered as he answered “I... I cannot,’ the voice in his heart was. 
strong and steady: “Dear Little King, Yes, Yes,”’ and the Christ Child 
did not feel hurt at his tears, for He always looks at the heart. 

So Fidelis left his new home because he loved Jesus more than 
earthly comforts. It was foggy, and his mind was dazed, and as he 
crossed the crowded street, he was knocked down and run over by a 
heavy truck. He was at once picked up and taken to a nearby hospital, 
but when the doctors looked at him, they shook their heads and said, 
“No hope.” Fidelis was unconscious many hours. Finally he opened 
his eyes. He felt sharp pains all over his body as if swords were being 
plunged into him. The pains were so dreadful, he felt sure he must 
be going to die. That meant the Christ Child was asking for another 
“Yes.”” And this ‘Yes,’ too, was hard, very hard, for Fidelis had 
* wanted so much to be a priest when he grew up, and to sing the mid- 
night Mass, and preach sermons about never saying ‘‘No’’ to Jesus. 
But again it was quite clear; the Christ Child was his King, and he 
could not hesitate about saying “‘Yes” if Jesus wanted him to die. 
During the long hours at the hospital there were many other ‘“‘Yesses’”’ 
to say,— “‘Yes’’ to pain — “Yes” to weariness — “Yes” to sleepless 
nights — “Yes” to bitter medicines, but he always said it bravely and 
cheerfully. His father, who had been informed of the accident, came 
to see him, and told him how worried he had been when he had not 
come home. Fidelis felt very sorry about this, because it had not been 
his fault at all. He tried to console his father and explained to him 
how he, too, must say ‘‘Yes” to Jesus, because now his little boy would 
never be coming home, for Jesus wanted to take him to heaven. 

Fidelis grew steadily worse. The priest was sent for, and while 
the nurse was getting ready the little altar, he kept saying in a soft 
voice, which was now very weak, “Dear Little King, Yes, Yes!’’ 

When the priest lifted up the Sacred Host before giving him Holy 
Communion, Fidelis stretched out his arms toward It, and said: “I 
have said ‘Yes’ very often, Jesus. I think it is Your turn now. Will 
you take me to be a saint with You in heaven?’ The priest laid the 
Host on his tongue. Fidelis lay quietly in his bed, making his thanks- 
giving, but quite soon the room of the hospital seemed to fade away. 
Instead Fidelis saw a great light, and in the midst of the light, the 
Christ Child and a host of angels. The Christ Child stretched out His 
hands and smiled, and said very softly: “Yes.” Then every one of 
the angels, smiling as over a big secret, began to sing, first low, and 
then higher and higher, Fidelis’ own little song: ‘Dear little Fidelis, 
Yes, Yes!” The Christ Child had answered Fidelis’ prayer and had 
come to take him to be a saint in heaven. 


Practice: Each morning offer your heart to Jesus as His crib, 
begging Him to come and rest therein. Try to prepare it more each 
day by putting out of your life the faults that would displease Him — 
especially disobedience and unkindness. Make a soft featherbed in 
your heart by many tender acts of love for the Holy Child. 


Aspirations: Hail Mary, etc., — Come, Lord Jesus, come! 
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food, Clothing and Shelter for the Mnfant Jesus! 


F the Infant Jesus were to come to you in person and stretch out 
His little hands in pleading for a gift, would you have the heart 
to refuse Him anything He might ask? Oh, surely you would gladly 
give it to Him, if it were in your power, no matter how great a sacri- 
fice it might cost! Well, now, He really does come — but in disguise 
— a disguise not so different from that in which He appeared as a 
little Child in Bethlehem. In those millions of starving, freezing little 
ones in war-torn countries, He suffers again the privations of poverty 
and the icy pangs of winter’s cold which He suffered in the cave of 
Bethlehem. Their innocent cries for food and warmth are in very truth 
the echoes of His infant cries, and whatever you do to still these cries 
will be received by Him as if really done to Himself. “As long as 
you did it for one of these, the least of My brethren, you did it for 
ME” (Matt. xxv: 40). 

He comes, too, in the disguise of the sick, the aged, the priests 
and religious whom the war has left in the greatest destitution, and 
whose sufferings are beyond description. Many religious are living 
as best they can in the basements of their demolished convents. Their 
hands reach out to us across the ocean, and their pitiable plight, de- 
scribed in the constant flow of letters we receive, pleads eloquently for 
prompt assistance. We likewise receive letters overflowing with grati- 
tude for help received, often just when supplies were exhausted, and 
the grateful recipients promise to pray fervently for their kind bene- 
factors. 

We confidently hope that many will continue to help us to help 
them by sending us alms, food, and clothing (old or new) to be for- 
warded; or we will gladly furnish addresses to those who will have 
the charity to send gift packages direct to needy persons or convents. 
We also receive many requests for Church vestments and linens. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Contents — December, 1947 

Our Christmas Wish — Lessons on the First Sunday of Advent 
The Crib and the Tabernacle — Our Homage at the Crib — Christmas 
Thoughts — In Loving and Grateful Memory — Christmas, Calvary, 
and the Poor Souls — Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — The 
“Enthronement” and Its Doctrina] Foundation — Little Lovers’ League 
— Food, Clothing and Shelter for the Infant Jesus! 
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Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord — Part I — You will 
want to start using this booklet with the beginning of the new Church Year, 
the first Sunday of Advent, and follow the spirit of the various seasons and 
feasts throughout the year. It will help you deepen your interior life and 
draw the special fruit of the mystery commemorated, by using the liturgical 
texts and prayers offered. Part I comprises the first half of the Church 
year, from Advent to Pentecost. 96 pages. 15¢ 


Part II — A companion booklet, covers the time from Pentecost to 
Advent. 96 pages. 15¢ 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus — A favorite booklet for 
this season, containing loving aspirations and invocations to the Divine 
Child; a special novena in preparation for Christmas, the litany of the In- 
fant Jesus, and the proper parts of the Christmas Mass at dawn. 64 pages. 
10¢ 


Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague — A popular booklet at all 
seasons of the year. Contains the history of this special devotion to the 
Holy Infant Jesus, recounts many astounding favors, and offers a wide selec- 
tion of prayers in honor of the Divine Child venerated under the title of the 
Infant of Prague. 64 pages. 10¢ 
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Benedictine Booklets 


makes a most appreciated Christmas Gift. 
Complete set consists of 76 instructive and devotional 
booklets on a wide range of subjects, valued at $7.75. 


Special Bargain Price: $6.25. 


Send for the Complete Set to use as that “Special Gift” 
— select individual booklets, from it to give a spiritual touch 
to your more material gifts. Titles and prices of individual 
booklets furnished on request. 
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Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Subscription — $1.00 a year. 
$2.00 for 3 years. 


An Ideal Christmas Gift for:— 


The Young Girl whose taste in reading you would like to de- 
velop along the right lines. 


The Young Man whose position exposes him to harmful in- 
fluences. 


The fervent Catholic who seeks spiritual food to nourish his 
devotion, or the inquiring non-Catholic. 


The lapsed Catholic who needs enlightenment and stimulation. 
The Loved One to whom it would bring joy and many happy 
inspirations, 


The tried and troubled soul who needs consolation and en- 
couragement. 


The invalid Friend whose enforced leisure it would brighten. 


The Mother of a family who is responsible for the instruction 
of her little ones. 


The Man or Woman whom you would like to interest in the 
Apostolate of the Press. 
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An attractive greeting card, bearing the name of the sender, will be 
enclosed with the Christmas number, which will be mailed in holiday wrap- 
per in time to reach the recipient by Christmas. 

Send in your orders early! 









Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 















